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I'M GROWING OLD.

- —
&b, yes! T oomnt 1L in my yoors
And feel Iy | my stiffoning bonesy
Tnote N ip my dulling earn,
And Year ft in my feobler tonoa,

¥ And hide it, ns T slyly maoy,

By this nnd that overt dispalssy

T have It in the tell-tals gray
And in the eloud upon my cvos

Kind friends will often say, *tis teney
“How youoy you look, hew

ntrongi®

But thés 1 know they 1A not da

Waen [was sure that I wos young,

' And 5o I'm growing old ia truth,
My sento lovs keen, miy step loas frong
But I rotaln my real youth— Ji
T atn pot old, nond will not be

'Tis not In time to make mo old,

Tho' yeary may wear my frama awpyi
May make the vital currents cold,

Aud turn the raven looks to gray.

But tong ambiopo o me 18 strong,

And falth looks up with undimmed eyeay
And lotig as love and 2esl press on

To reath Yhe mark and take the prizo;

Wen, long as from the helghts serens

Tho stream of 1ifa flows pure and strong,
Tho lenf of 1ife shall still ke groen,

Aund mine shall bo o gladsome song

An pged coagles molt thelr plumes,
And bathe in elouds thelr new-fledged
wings,
8o my young soul 1ta strength restimes,
. #Andto 1ts native Heaven springs,

And sp sHall all whe wait on (lod
Forevermore thelr youth renewy
Mount up on wings to His nhodes,
And lfe'y eternal path pursne,
—N. Y. Obsarver,

JULE'S HOME

MISSION,

Bringing a Thoughtless, Selfish Girl
to Her SBenses,

*“Well, Jule, sho's the cutest thing 1
ever suwi"

“‘lan’t she, though!” Jule exelaimed
In nnswer, her dark head nolding ov-
logios, *'Shu'aus quick as a flash, so
breoay and bright, and sings nnd plays
Just be-neu-tifully!”

The last word was smothored. to n
whisper, for the subjoct of Jule's on-
thusiosms returnod, bearing o dainty
tray of fruit snd cake. Sho was o
oburming little oreature Indeed, with
dancing bluo eyesand saucy blonde curls
nodding airlly over her graceful head.
And 1t nooded but this evidonea 6f her
thoughtfulness to complotely capture
bor. glil-eallers; for as Blanche sald
aftarward:  “Tf there's any. thing that
wins my heart on o seorching August
duy, it's ley-cold oranges and flufly
sponge-calio.” S they thattered away,
blitho us birds and laughing 1ittle hird-
ripples over tho drol)l songs Nell sang
to the tune of htr sil yer-mounted banjo.

Jule told the family abiout her new
nequaiplance ot the  tea-table that
nigh’,

“'8he 14 a cute Httle tricks"” Bam said,
smiling. “I seo her down town protty
often, and sho looks 5o rosy and bright
that It'sa roal troat just to look at
her."

“Well, for my part," brother Hugh
snld, bluntly, “T always feol sort o' skit-
tigh about these butterfly girls, who
fpend such a precions lot of time on the
stroat”

“Oh, you hig, young sifter-of-men-
and-things, don't moralize over pretty
Nell Wayps now. She'sall right, not to
speak Vungily, oither.  She's just a it-
-tle punbeum, that's what she is, und I
hepe she'll shine around this habitation
-'.:'ei'lunnu_\'. They're not very rich, I
fancy, and I'm glad T ean make it pleas-
ant for ler. She's as sweet and dainty
ns can bo, but thoy lve in that tiny
cottago down Elm street—just she and
her mother and youngor sistor, Tor she
has no father.”

“Well, hove, sis, supposo you cut the
biography short and pass the rolls, I'm
more lnterogted in supper just now,
than I ag in pretty givls. 1f your sun-
beam lsn't good gold, T'11 trust the
mother-bitd and the owl here to find it
ouk, and rescue yon and your young
*affeotions from any unfortunate attacl-
moent”

But the sunbeam really seemed to

prove “good gold” and to grow more
charming daily. One night, after a
sparkling visit from her, duting which
she had seemed moro winsome and loy-
able than ever, Mrs. Kessler was moved
10 ask of Jule: **Is her mother as viva-
clons as she?"
i lulp oponed her mouth and elosed it
agiain. For a minute the power of
spoech seemed 1o have deserted her.
Mra, Kesslor waited in some surprise
for the answer, which bame slowly
when it did come. *“Why, mother, I've
meverseon Mrs. Wayne, even.  And the
worst of it is that it never occurred to
me before that 1 hadn't. Nell always
makes the time so full of sparkle that
I hadn't missed the greater light—as of
eoursn tho mother must "he” -with a
amile at the little woman who was cor-
tainly “the greater light''din the Kess-
ler household.

The next afternoon, at Nell's, Jule
took opeaslon to ask: “‘Where's your
mammas, dear? Do gun‘ know ['ve
never met her?”

Neoll langhed carelossly: “‘Oh! mam-
ma's about the houso some place. Tl
call her presontly.”

liut she dido’t, and Jule supposed she
had forgotten it. At tho gate, in the
semi-dusk, she ran agaiust a little
faded-loeking porson who was hurrying
around the side-way with a pitcher of
milk. *“Ibog your pardonm™ she stam-
mered; and the little bodyrseplied also,
with stress on the your: “F bog your
pardon,” and in s moment had disap-
peared in the kitchen doorieay.

“Well, 1 wonder who on’ earth that

ns!”
got all about it, until, a¢ tea-time, a
speech of sturdy Hugh's sent & sudden
stab of conviction to her boart.” She
was repoating one of Nell's brighs
sallies, when Hugh interrupted in his
uncompromisingly honest fashion: “T'll
toll you why I don't like that pretiy
little kitten friend of yours.
eho hasn't any more conscience than the
soulless cpoatures we likeh her to. T
conldn't forgive cven a butterfly thast
kept its mother a grub.”

“Why Hugh Kessler, what can you
moan?”

*Just what 1 say, sister mine. She
frisks about town in her charming sim-
ple gowns and sunshiny smiles, while
her worn-out little mother sews night

Bocause

-hﬂ and dag to fepd and clothe the family,

hala snd

Jule solilogquized, and thon Sor-§

@l Have you ever seon hor do ona Wseful

thing?
el

Jile bad left tho table in tears. Hugh
nover mado statements that he couldn't
prove, and the blow was too crushing
and too sudden. Mrs. Kossler found hor
In her room an hour later, her eyes red
from orying.

“And to think how 1 loved that gicl!®
sho'walled. *“Why, mother, she muyst
Lie utterly unprincipled!”

“Don't be hasty, Hitle Castor. Pollux
may only be thoughtless, Perhaps she’s
savable yes"

Jule's eyes @hshed. *“Well, her
mother oight tobe, any way, I'm go-
Ing there to-worrow; and 'l see her
mother, or faint trying. And she shall
know whatT think of that sort of & girl,

T O, mamma, how eould she frolia
and sing, with her poor little mother
slaving ot o machine throngh the long,
hot' days? T'd no ldea they werd as
poor w4 thal, Let's do something,
mamma.  Lot's get ip a boating party,
an informal one, and invite them all;
and oo if Miss Nell ean koep her tired
little mother hidden then,"

“Theroe, there, Jule, cool down a 1ittlel
You look quite flery. Dut -the idea
really isn'ta bad one, and 1 think 1'l1
call with you to-morrow, as I ought to
liaye done long ago."

So it happoned that, the next aftei
noon, Nell Wayne, airily twanging her
hanjo in the little parlor, was surprised
to aeo Mrs, Kessler coming up the walk
with Jule. - ’

“Mamma in? Why, ye-es. Il eall
her, and {n another minutd the bent
little body, whom' Jule had metat the
gato, hirriad in,a half-frightened look
on her face, and needles apd pins of as-
forted slzed 'on the front ®f Kor rusty
black gown.

“Yoii poor little starved creature!”
Jule was commenting Inwardly. *To
tlink of my eating ioed oranges that
your poor‘pricked fingers had earned!”

But Mrs. Kosslor was talking in her
own swoet, sensible way, and gradually
chasing some of the tired lines from the
worn lttle dresssmaker's face, Pretty
Noll's foses were ungomforiably red,
when she heard tho invitation fof the
followlng afternoon, and redder still
when the mother, with a little gasp of
astonishment, sald: “Oh! how I should
enjoy it! 1 used to love the water when
Lwas a girl; but T haven't even seen it
now fof months. Idon't seem to have
tho time. 1f only 1 could goto-morrow,
but--"

“But what?" Mrs, Kossler smiled.

“There is Mrs. Miller's dress to finish,
and it will take every minute until dark
to-morrow,"

Then 1t wasJule’s turn to vent some
of her long-pant indignation, and she
dld 1t with a swest unconselotsness that
would have vonvulsed her fun-loving
hirothers,

“Oh, my dear Mrs. Wayne, 1'm sure
that oxcouse won't hold K minute.
Nell is go quick at any thing; she can
rush it through for you, I know.”

Mra Wayne looked at hor daughter
in n dazed sort of way, and thers was
dead silones until Nell herself said
with & queer snap in her voleo: *Why,
yes; there'll be no trouble about the
dress. Mamma oan go, of course. We'll
all enjoy it immensely,”

The dress actually was finished some-
how, and the Wayne family made up
part of the happy party of the next
afternoon.  One had but to look at the
face and figure of the tired little wome
an in black, to know that she, for one,
vertainly was “enjoying it immensely,”
a3 her daughter had predieted. She
seemed to freshen, as a thirsty blossom
might have done, in the cool, sweot air:
and the frolicsoms breezes and the
plunge of the waves bronght such ocolor
and life and sparkla to her face, that
1 Jule could hardly bolieve her the rame
carc-worn creature of the doy before,
Jule, meantime, wns doing, as she
alterward aMrmed, “more missionary
work to the sguare ineh” than sho had
ever gotten in, in all her yeursof sery-
fce as president of the Young Ladies'
Misslon Soclety.

“Mamma,” she sald, months after
ward, “that’'s one solid comfort about
working  with home heathen. You
know fust when you've got 'em. You
wore right about Nell; it was as much
luck of thought as lack of principle,
and now sho's such a sweet, solid, help-
ful girl, that I'm sare no one could ever
acouse her of doing the kittenish role,
or of eating iced fruita in a cool parlor
while ler tired little mother snipped
stufly dresses all day in a stuffy back-
room,"—Maud Rittenhouse, in Interior.

Answer me thal, Jule, honor

THE KAFFIR'S DIAMOND.

An Afrifsn Story Which Reads Falrly
Well In Amerien.

“There's the most beautiful diamond
1 have ovorseen during an experience
of thirty years with the sparkling
gems,” sald a veteran diamond mer-
chant to u Philadelphia man, as he held
up a stono that seémed bathed in fire

“I'hat stone has a tragic history,” cons
tinued the jeweler. *‘It comes from the
Do Beers mines in South Africa, and
was discovered by a Kaffir employed by
the company. His practiced eyo saw
that the gem was a marvelous ona for
beauty of color, and a desire to steql it
overcame him. He did steal it, and to
conceal the diamond—for the Kaffirs
work almost naked in the diamond
mines—he cut o hole in his flesh under
thearm. Hut the wound did not heal,
and the observant eye of the overseer
dotected what was the matter. A fow
days alterward he charged the Kaffir
with having stolen a diamond, but the
man denied it

“When the foreman roached for his
sors arm the thie! made a dash and ran
toward the outskirts of the kraal llke a
deer. The foreman followed him, but
the floot-fooked Kaflir outsiripped him.,
He knew that s severe punishmen®
awaited him 1f eaptured, and ocen-
tered wll his efforts on escaping with
the stons, tho walue of which would
have made him rich for Yfe. But the
fpreman was equal to the emergency,
and shot the Kaffir through the back
just as he was gaining the bush. His
body was dragged back into the kraal,
his arm was out openand this gem was
taken frem the ipolslon.™—Jewsleny'

EFFECTING THINGS.

Common.Sense Advies Regarding the
Rightiog of Publlo Abuses.

It was the remark of a man who had
done & good deal of public service of
that sort whioh ls wholly unremutieta
tive, und which must be done froi o
pure love of sesing wbuses righted; thal
every body would apply Himsell to the
tighting of public abuses were it orly
generally known how easily things of
this sort can bo done. **The first time
I undertook any thing of this sort,” he
fald, “I went into {tewithout the
slightest hope, of really aceomplishing
uny thing more than the easing of my
own conselence, and possibly of pre.
paring the way for some one who shiould
come after mo and finish what I
could not tiore than hegin, but to
my wstonlshment 1. discovered that
after all opne has oily to set
to work to do atout whab e will. The
piiblic is o ill-served because it is too
indoient to take the trouble to find ‘out
that it may have most of the abuses
which torment it remedied almost for
the asking."

IV is feared that this view is not to be
taken too literally. It was probably
too highly volored by porsonal experi-
tnce to be relisble us far as the publie
in gonoral goes. And $ot it 18 tibdoiibt-
adly telie that the people who hold back
from the aitempt to have the unpleas-
ant and undesirable. things which vex
the community righted would be amazed
it the things they could do if they
would but. try. It is often the mers
starts that cost, 48 has beer so continu-
ously remarked by the proverb mongers
for hundreds of years.

In matters touching the well-Heiig ot
the sompiiinity, it is almost always to
those who are anxious to retain' some
hardly-bought political preferment that
one must apply for relief; and the fear
of offending a possibla voter is in itself
not infrequently sufficlent to bring
matters about. It I8 to be noted,
moreover, that us u rule people are good
natured enough to be willing to do any
thing for the public good if it is nob too
much trouble, and the amvunt of urging
in siith & pasé not usually large that is
needed to bring them up to the workitig
point. 'The roason that thigs go Un-
done is beoanuse peopls in general are
persuaded that it is of no use to trouble
themselves about them, while people
in particular ave apt to be so engrossed
in following out their private affairs
that they have no time to give to the
tightning of public wrongs, even
though so doing may be their manifest
and individual duty. 1If only foll will
tuke hold with & will it is not essential
that they have a great deal of influence
of power, but they can effect a good
deal simply by making a beginning—by
taking that first step which provebeially
vosls. —Boston Courier,

THE HOUR HAND.

A Tale Which Teaches That the Simnartest
People Are Not the Moat Usefal,
0''Come, come, you won't get around
this week if you don't hurry up!” said
the Minute Hand to the Hour Hand,
and he winked at figure Ono as he
passed along. ‘“Here comes old Hour
IHand,” he said to figure Two. “Look
ont he doesn't run over you. Hello,
Three!" he cried, ive minutes later,
“my short friend will be around after
T've made about two more trips Oh,
he's traveling! Ah, Four! Don't stop
me for goodness' sake! Old Hour Hand

is after me."

And so the Minute Hand went round
putting thom all up to poke fun at his
slow friend. The figures laughed and
called out to one another that the Min-
ute Hand was too smart a chap for the
Hour Hand to travel with. The Pendu-
lum down below knew what was going
on, and laughed softly ns it rocked to
and fro. Even the pala face of the
clock seemed about to break out intoa
smile at the general hilarity.

Meanwhile the poor Hour Hand crept
laboriously on.

“Ab, Shorty!" eried the Minute Hand
close behind him, “been taking a nap?
Come, I'll bet I can go around the ring
twelve times to your once; look out now!
I'll soon pass you," ! ¥

The little bell struck sharply, “one—
twol”

**Hello, he's got as far as Two!” The
figures saw, and they all langhed loudly,

“Oh dear, doar!” sighed the "Hour
Hand, *“I can’t go any faster to save my
'ife. How I wish I was as smart as the
Minute Hand. I'm the butt of all his
jokes, and the others laugh at me, too.
I haven't a friend on the face of the
clock. I can't endure it any longer. I
won't go on. +I'll just stop right here,”

“Where's our moderate friend ?" asked
the figures of the Minute Hand an hour
or two later.

*0, he stoppoed back there,” was the
answer. ‘‘He started to race with me,
but I guess he got out of wind.”

Aflter awhile the owner of the clock
came into the room. “Hellol" said he,
“‘vlock stopped? No,” he coatinued,
“but it might as well be for all the
good it'll do without the Hour Hand."
Then he gently touched the Hour
Hand, seized the Minute Hand, shoved
him round and round the circle, walted
to see that they were going properly
and went away. :

“Whew!" exclaimed the Minute
Hand, dizzy and breathless: “How he
did shove me!” and he was mightily
crestfallen because the figures had seen
him so roughly used.

But the Hour Hand traveled on with
& happy face and the figures looked upon
bim with great respeot.

The moral of this tale is that the
smartost people are not alway the most
nseful.—Detrolt Free Press.

An Unprecedented ocurrence.
“Wasn't that a very big fellow that
just got away from you?" asked one
Asherman of a fellow angler.

“No," was the reply; 98 was a measly
Yiis ttmp - 1'd have 4h@ow i gk baok-
if I'd canght ﬁ‘llL'L'-i-Thn' Jury, _ .

f 4§ riers - S0
Post's” Wite="What 4% you doing®
Poel—I1'm writing a posm fat will
live until time shall be ho niore.
Poet’s Wife—And how muchare you

going 6 get for the product B! your
genius?

Weakly.

Poet—Two dollars, if it is accepted.--
Van Dosn's Magaaine,

THE YANKEE DRUMMER,

One Who Usually Gets Even With Those
Who Buab Him.

A very neat little reminder to one of
the worst bhores we over knew, a New
York dude with o blg oane, was ndmin-
tstered Ly it clerk who altachied to tha
gave tho legend: *“This is my busy day."”
It was fol ratéivbd With the bost grace,

it praved very efectual on subsequent
visits. The man who fools with a drum-
mer had belter trouble the business end
of & wasp, n full many a business man
knows. A salesman recently told us his
experience in auvighboring State, He
knew the proprietor slightly, having
called on him once or twice in the pre-
vlous years, and, finding him all alone,
hfter nfew moments conyersation called
his attention to o neat litle artiele In
his line that ho was introducing.

The proprietor turhed on His heel &k
almost tho first word, without looking
at tho article, and curtly said: *“No, sir,
I don't wan't any part of it. 1 never get
any thing until I have a call forit.” The
salesman waited a fow moments, malk-
ing %o reply until the proprietor was at
leisure again, then heading for the door,
put out Lis hand and bidding him good-
bye, Invited him to come up to Boston
and he would extend suthi courtesy e
ho appeared nob to be aconstomed to,
The proprietor felt the justice of the re-
mark and apoligized in his own fashion.
In acertain town is a business man who
is rather biggish for the size of the
place. If a salesman calls he must send
in his eard to the office and humbly seck
atl atdience.

On oné bocasion a salesman sent in
his card by the boy, dnd word came brolk
that the proprietof wanted nothilng:
The salesman told the boy to return and
ask for the card, as they cost the firm
money. The boy soon returned, saying
the proprietor had torn up the card and
sent five cents to pay for the same, The
salesman quickly took out two mors
cards and writing on the back of one:
“My firm does a square business and
never tules ndvantage of any one. They
only sost thres for five cents,” then sent
them in to the proprietor. Give the
salesman «& falr show with generous
treatment, and our word for it you will
have no just causo to regret it. They
aro an indispensable adjunct to our eivs
ilization.—New KEngland Grooor,

HER FIRST CALLER.

How the Grim Reaper Was Welcomed by
a Down-Enst Epinster,

Some years ago Amslia Simpson, a
maiden lady of mature years, moved
into & New England village to take pos-
sossion of o small property—that had
been left her by adecoased unele,

Miss Simpson was a oity spinster and
it appened that whila moving into her
new home she mmade some decisive re-
murks anbout the village, which remarks
reached the ears of the villagers.

It was before the days of boycotting,
but the splrit of that method existed,
and sounanimous were the feclings ex-
cited ngainst the newcomer that nota
soul in the village called upon her,

The lady hersel! was unconscious that
sho had offended, and made several ad-
vances in the direction of forming an
aoqualntance. with her neighbors, bui
was met with cool non-recognition avery
dme,

Then she withdrow horselt from any
communicaiion with the people, bought
all supplies from a neighboring town,
and lived alone with a female servant
for a score of years, At the end of that
time she was taken very i1, A doctor
wak summoned from a distance by her
faithful attendant, and he soon knew
that all remedies were useless, and it
only remained for him to tell poor Miss
Simpson that her earthly pilgrimage
was nearly over, This he did In his own
way. He was a doctor of the old school

teously.

“Madam,"” he said in a grave deliber-
ate voice, "I have done all that I possi.
bly ean do in your case to Insure return
of heaith, but without avail. It only
remains for me to inform you that death
has called.”

Poor Miss Simpson raiged herself on
her pillow with a smile of satisfaction.

“Show him up.'’ she said, wifh shin.
ing ayes, T have lived in this unhos
pitable place for iwenly years, aud he is
the first caller 1 ever had!"

And she sank back with a peaceful
look on her composed features.—Detroft
Free Press.

A Many-Sided Man.

First Newspaper Man—S8ay, Jobson,
what relation did you sustain to thas
journal you had out West?

Second Newspaper Man—I was iw
publisher.

*Ah, and you hired some one to adiy
is?"

“N-—no, I was it editor also.”

“Any thing else?

“Ye—es,—I printed I8 too.”

“Well, you did have a siege of il, Pub-
lisher, Editor and Printer. Any thing
elso?” .

“Well, old man, I don't generslly
make the fact publio, but in this case—
you seem so interested, I don't mind
saying that I also constituted the bulk
of jts citculation."—Van Dorn's Mag-
azine. x ,

Conld Not Tell a Lie.

It was the little girl's first visit toa
dairy farm.

“Hnele Zeb,” she asked, “'which one
of ull your cows gives the most milk?’

Uncle Zeb was a truthful mas. He
laid one hand on “0ld Crumplohorn,”
carelessly placed the other on the pump,
and said:

“This one, child.”—Chicago Tribu e

Couldn't Stand & Loan.

Gazzam—I never sawa man lese his
strength as rapidly as Dolly did the
other day.

Maddox—How was that?

Gazzam—1I asked him to lend me ton
dollars, when straightway he declared
he was umable to stand alone.—Wesi
Shore

Intereated in Setence,

Miss Millie—Oh, mether, Prof. Scl-
ence ia to lecture to-night.  Can't [ go?

Mother—Dear me! What's got into
you?

Miss Millie—= Why, he's ¢ lecture on
“Sun-Spots,” and I'm just wild 1o gat »
good cyre for frockles —N. Y. Weakly,

and he approsched the subject cour-

NEW YORK FASHIONS.

Foma of the Recently Imported Fabrios

& for Summer Gowna.

Among recently imported fabrics for
summer gowns are diaphanous white
nots and silk mousselines painted with
flowers in wll their satural tints, ar-
eariged 18 & Border tear otie solvage and
strewn i small sprays ovet the whole
surfpce—roses, carnations, orchids, or
violots on pure white grounds. In black
nels the new suggestion Is cream white
embreldery represonting real point-lace
wrought on a scalloped edge for the foot
of the skirl, in a narrow insertion for
trimming on the other edge, and in
small sprigs in the spaces between.
Eoru nets for dresses are wrought all
over with pink and white blossoma, or
elsd the large-meshed silky not Hks
merely thickly-wrought mitred edges at
the foot, all in ecru tones,

The wool bareges worn a generation
ago are revived for summer dresses,
both in plain colors and brocaded with
small blossoms, as gray barege with
white flowers, black with green leaves
and ecru with roses Neow veilings of
thinnedt wool bave large separate blos-
soms embroidered amid the rows of
drawn-work that border one selvage, as
red velling wrought with large black
pansies, and black veilings with pansies
In all their natural tints. Ecru and gray
batistes have bands of violet and vel-
vet-ribbon applied as borders, with ain-
gle long-stemmed violets embroidered
over the fabrie, while other creamy
batistes have gold-thread borders of
bunds and vines most exquisitely
wrotighte Thin summer cashmeres in
turquois, mushtoom, pale gray and
bright red shades have small black lace
flowers inserted all over the breadths,
with rows of lace insertions at one edge
for the foot of the skirt, the yoke and
sleove trimming,

A novelty In summer ¢loths and cam-
el's-hair for making Spanish jackets
and for slecves and borders of silk
gowns is plain cloth thickly studded
with sleel or with jets in small faceted
studs,  Black, gray, or belge colors are
the grounds for these oloths, and they
are made up in combination with ben-
galines and Indin silks, with trimmings
of silk cords and splked ends of the
same metal as that in the studs, This
unigue combination i prettily {1lustra-
ted in a gown of black Indin silk strewn
with long pink and green leaves, worn
with a Spanish jacket, cuffs, and skirt
border of gray cloth thickly studded
with steel. The silk waist represents a
hlouse in front, but is closely fitted in
the back, and hus a turned-over collar
and full sleeves. Over this is a jacket
or sleeveless bodice of the new gray
cloth studded with steel, itted in the
back by black cord lacing down the mid-
dle, and supplied with large eyelets in
front, through which similar cords with
steel tags lace it across the full blouse
front of silk. Deep cuffs of the stidded
gray cloth on the silk sleeves are laced
up to the elbow with hanging spiked
onds of steel.  The silk skirt has eight
large loose kilt pleats forming its front
and sides, with three straight back
breadths gathered at the top, and the
studded cloth is used as a wide border
at the foot of the front and up each side
o8 0 panel.—Harper's Bazar,

MEALS FOR SUNDAY.

Hints for Women Who Do Not Care te
Spond the Sabbath in the Kitchen,

Here is a hint in regard to Sunday
moals, It may help s5ome women to got
more time to rest on Sunday and at the
spme time have a tasty dinner,

On Saturdny morning buy a plece of
neck beef.  With o sharp knife cut out
the lean part, leaving fat, gristle and
hone. Put lean pieces in a wooden
bowl and chop very fine, season with
‘butter size of & hen's egg and pepper,
salt and sage. Pross into thin cakesand
sot away in a cool place. Put fat, gris-
tle and bones into a kettle, cover with
cold water, set on the slove and cook
slowly till the bones will slip out. Re-
move the bones, season with salt and
popper and set away.

Sunday morning, lay the beef cakesin
s vory hot spider without any fat and
cook over a hot fire. Make coffee and
cut a generous guantity of bread, and
breakfast is ready. After breaklast,
peel potatoos and any other vegetables
that are rellshed and leave In water till
twelve o'clock,

Put the meat and broth and vegeta-
bles in a kettle, and stir up a dufnpling
made of a quart of flour, a small half
teacup of lard, two teaspoons of baking-
powder and water enough to make a coft
dough. Tamy the dumplings over the
meat and cook torty-five minutes, This
with tea and coffee, bread, butter, plek-
lea and ple will make a dinner good
enough for any one, and need not take
more than one hour to covk and serve,
thus leaving the housowile more time
for Sabbath rest and thought. Den's
try to get supper on Sunday. [If neces-
sary, have a lunch of bread and milk or
| erackers or crackers or cake just atdark
| Save strongth and health by being
oareful not to overwork at any time.—
Ella E. Hedge, in Parm and Fireside.

He Was Sorry He Spoke,

Mr. Jason (with an alr of triomph)-—
These funny men hold the mirror up to
nature very stcoessfully. One can hard-
ly pick up a paper withont finding some
joke abouta man being bullied by his
wife. But thers is very little said about
the other side of the question.

Mrs. Jason—No;, that is too common
to be funny.—Terre Haute Express.

—A Macon (Ga.) salesman while trave
eling on a southern road was greatly
surprised when a woman occupying an
adjoining seat whispered in his ear that
his persomal beauty had captured her
susceptible heart. She was a woman of
forty-lve and by no means beautiful.
He took another seat, but she followad
him and continued to pour into his ear
her tale of passion until avery person in
the car was langhing. Finally it trans-
pired that the woman was craay and was
then on her way tosn asylum.

—A pretly incident acoompanied the
shower of rice at.a recent wedding. As
the departing couple were showered
with rice, a flock of city sparrows
swooped down and coversl the pave-
ment, snd before they flew aWay pot a
grain of rice was left

| ply."

LOVELY PARTHENIA.

A Jewel of u Girl, But Somowhat Given te
Eccentricity.

If you want Parthenia you ocan have
her and welcome, She i5 a jowel of a
lady, save that she is apt to go off on
tangenis that give rise to suspicions of
firink, Ido not think that she does
drink, only that her brain is a trifle
warped in the making or preserving,
and | would not dare to swear that she
may not got np some morning and mur-
der every member of thefamily. She is
such a joker, and if it oconrred to her
that it would be funny to put the whole
family to death Parthenia would be the
one to do it.

Parthenia is a black lady. She is the
blackest lady I ever saw. Unlike most
black ladies, she does not care to be
oalled oolored out of a mere mistaken
sense of politeness,

“Call mo & migger,” says Parthenia.
“That's what I am, and 1 don't see why
I should object to being called it any
more than you would object to being
oalled white folks."

And then she will go out into the
kitohen and shakes with laughter for ten
minutes over her own wittiness,

Parthenia oan coolg clear around Dal.
monico and still have room to spare—
that is, when she wants to. She is eco-
nomical to a degree, and it is the won-
der of the house what she eats, for meat
comes back to the table just as it went
off, and sweets are as safe in her keep-
ing as if they werse locked up in a safe
deposit vault, The washerwoman who
comes on Tuesdays complains bitterly
that she has trouble in getting enough
to eat out of Parthenia, and this has no
connoction with the woman of the
house, who is generosity personified.
The latter has put up with a great deal
from Parthenia, plrt.fy because she be-
lieved she had a good heart and partly
because she was a willing worker and
would sit up till midnight over the iron-
ing of n very large and extravagant
family. But somo of her little jokes it
was hard work to stand.

For instance, sometimes {§ would nos
suit her fancy to make bread or desserts.
YWhen asked why she had not done so,
and nine times out of ten her fallure
followed a distinot order with company
reasons why she should not neglect
them, she would laugh and say she
didn't feel like It—or hadn't time. It
her mistress aver went into the kitchen
to help her out by making cake or pud-
ding she alwdys suffered, for the next
time that this was ordered it would nok
come. The family would reach the ice
cream stage of dinner and there would
be no cake to go with i

“Why, Parthenia;,” her mistress would
exclaim, “why did you not make cake,
a8 I told you? You know we always
want cake with ice-oream, and I told
you specially this morning to make it."

“I 8'posed you always wanted to make
it,"” was all the satisfaction given, and
then the dlabolical ereature want to the
kitchen and was found there ten min-
utes later, her head buried in a sheot
and her long, slim body shaking with
silent lnughter.

At last her mistress lost all patience
and made somo vigorous remarls which
Parthenia overheard. The latter nursed
her feclings in silence for & long time.
Bhe took an evening paper and read i%
assiduously at nightuntil she fell asleep,
the gns burning full streak all the time.
On her aftornoon off, as soon as the din-
ner dishes wern washed, she would
mount‘to her room and go to sleep. By
those presents you may know her,

Still she nursed her resentment in
silenco until It was almost time to break
up for the summer. Then one day, when
it was so late that a decent girl could be
got with the graatest diffloulty, she sud
denly told her mistress that she was go-
ing to leave the very next day.

When asked for a reason: *“You don't
like me,"” she said. Her mistress tried
to mssure her that ahe fairly doted on
her, but It was no go.

“You don't love me; you only like
what you get out of me.”

“I like you well enough to want you
to atay,” said the other.

“Yes," sho replled, “‘just beeause you
don't want the trouble of hunting up an-
other girl."”

And so this jewel, with the great big
flaws, went her way and left a house in
mourning. 1f you want her you canhave
ler so far a8 I am concarned, and 1 hope
gou will be happy with her.

Whatds the moral of this story? I
don’t know that It has one. 1t in a fair
example of what the slave of a house-
wife has to put up with on the girl ques-
tion. Some day, when I get smart
enough and have a little lelsure on my
hands, I am going to invent an automa-
ton girl and make my everlasting for-
tune,—N. Y. Horald.

True Economy.

“Mr. Faber," sald the old millionaire.

“Yes, sir,” answered his private sec
tary.

“Here are fifty begging letters.
swer theém all with a refusal.”

“Yes, sir.”

**And you will obsarve that every one
has a two-cent stamp enclosed for a re-

An-

"“Yes, sir.”

“Well, answer  them all on postal
eards."—The Jury. .

'l‘;e_-ﬁ_e;ru Out.

*She js homely.”

“Positively."

“Silly.”

*“Without doubt.”

“Then how can she be so successful
with the men™?

] guess it is because she knows sc
little that the boys are never afraid o
offending her by what they say."—Mun-
soy's Weekly.

. ) l’.llr;:dlury.

Customer—Look here, sir, you cheated
me when you #old me this parrot.  You
gaid he was an extraordinary bird, and
yot I find that he can't evensay “‘Pretiy
Poll,” or “Polly wanis a eracker!”

Bird Dasler—Yos, sir; and that is the
verv reason that | oalled him an extra
ordisary bird.—Light

Conversational Item.

Grandma—Keep quiel, Tommy: chil-
dren should be silent when older people
are talking

Tommy—Then I'll not geta chanes i
talk for & good while yet, for oid poople

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

—The Christiansof Groat Britaingave
altogether to forelgn missions lnst year
§0,072, 455,

—According to the latest and com-
lote roturns Irish Mothodism numbers
,845, with about (D0 probationers.
The net inorease for the year is thirty-
nino,

—There are in the United Siates over
threo million Baptist Congregational-
ists, If it were not for that one con-
contrated point of “aqueocus rituallsm™
that makes close communionism, the
two kinds of Congregationalisms might
flow togosher like the two drops of
water,

—The central division of the Salva
tion Army lately celobrated the tenth
anniversary of the landing of the army
In this country. At the meeting In this
oity five delogates from the army in
Indla, including a Mohammedan, a
Buddhist priest and a native of Ceylon,
wore presest.

—Bishop William Taylor, of Afrlea,
Intely arrived In this country from his
large diocese, He reports that seven
Methodist ohurclies have been organised
from the “'raw Leathen;” that self-sup-
port is in the ascendant, and that he has
thirty-five stations opened and manned
in the region of the Congo
—Nearly two hundred churches and
9,000 conversions are reported by the
missionaries of the American Sunday-
School Union as the rosults of the el-
forts in planting Union SBunday-schools
in the past two yoars. Since 1804 the
poolety has started 85,800 Sunday-
schools, with a membership,  when!
started, of 4,155,807,

—An official paper printed in Odesss,
on the Black Bea, speaks of the contin-
ued lmmigration of the German Luth.
colonists to the United States. Within
the last five or six years, upwards of
1,000 such families have laft that dis«
triot alone, parting with their lands and
all their disposabla property. The im-
possibility of disposing of their farms
for any thing like their real valug,is
the only ronson why thousands of oth-
ors do not sell out and follow thelr im-
migrating brothren. .
—8eventean centuries of Jowish his-
tary rolled away between the giving of
the law of Moses and the coming of the
great Messial prodicted by the propheta.
That Messiah at length came in the
person of Jesus of Nazareth. The Jew-
ish people, as a whole, rejected him; and
for this finsl sin the kingdom of God
was taken from them, and Roman armies
made the ipstrument of thelr national
destruction. Prophecy was fullfilled to
the letter, aliko in the coming of Christ
and the fate of the Jewish peoplo.—In-
dependent.

—Total contributions of the Church to
the Boards since the Unlon of 1858, are
as follows: Foreign Missions, $1,875,078;
Home Missions, #594,828; Freedmen's
Missions, 8300,283; Church Extension,
$465,178; Education, 8280,420; Publica-
tion, $56,265; Ministerinl Relisf, §00,145,
Reckoning the gifts to Home and Freed-

men's Missions, Church Extension and

Education as bhelonging o the home
watk, durlng the perlod indiecated, the
gltts to Homo Missions have heen
$1,951,708, or 8576,050 more than to Fore
elgn Missions.

WIT AND WISDOM.
—A troop of other vices follow In the -
train of untruthfulness.—Texas Sift-
ings,
—It Is & strange faot that o man ean
best be used as a tool when dull.—Chi-
cngo Globe, I
—The trouble in baving your latche
string always hanging out is thatthe
wrong people get hold of it —Atehison
Globe, ¢
—Wisdom is the olive that springeth
from the heart, bloomath on the tongue,
and beareth fruit in the actiona —Grym-
stone,
—There may be thousands of things
that are beyond our comprehension.
There is nothing we can not think
abont, howeyor.
—~When a man dubs himsell “Fatals
ist” you ean bet he s in hard luok,
Good luck, as all the werld knows,oomes
only by chance.—Puck. !
—Wa are too fond of our ewn will,
Wo-want to be doing what we fancy
mighty things: but the great point Iy, to
do small things, when called tothem, in
a right apirit. —Cecll.
—Painful itis to be misundersiood
and undervalued by those we love. HBub
this, too, in our life, must we learn to
bear without a murmur, for it is a tale
often repeated.—Iyperion.
—Every objoct should have a suitable
background, Things scen through too
long a perspective are apt to lose their
lines of symmetry and proportion and
so fail in appreciation. —Judge.
—Nurmise is the gossamer that malice
blows on falr reputations; thesorroding
dew that destroys the choiee blossom.
Burmise is primarily the squint of sus-
picion, and ‘suspicion is established
before it is confirmed. —Zimmerman.

—It has been sald that all great men
are simple, but it is to be noted thas
mostol them aro smart enough not to de-
velop the quality until after reputation
of greatness is fully established.—Van
Dorn's Magazine.

—When a young man staris into busi-
ness it should be with the intention of
pursuing it to the end. It is the stay-
ing quality in men that makes them
successful and helps them to good ehar<
acter.—United Presbyterian.

~To establish truth, is to live for the
truth, in ils beauty, its entirety, put-
ting into life sll pure thoughl energy

into each smallest, as well as great con-
cern of humanity, loyal at every mo-
ment for the right of any matter, and to
the rights of any people, or any imdi-
vidual. —The Household.

—Not in thy condition but In thysell
lies the mean lmpodiment over which
thou canst not gain the mastery. What
mortal in the worid withoat inward eall-
ing but would be miserable? He wha ir
born with capacities for any undertak:
ings finds in fulfilling these tho fairess
portion of his being. It is the sécret im-
pulse within; it is the love snd delight
we feel that helps us (o cofiquer obs

overlap the bounds of that marrow Ergl

mever sre silent —Texas Sillings

in which others poorly wil.--ﬂ* _

i

and influence; pulting the life itself,

stacles, to clear out new paths sod la

,.(F.
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